
REDEEMER 

UNIVERSITY COLLEGE 



Charlotte Mason’s House of Education, 
Scale How, Ambleside, UK, 2009 


the Armitt 

a 

Collection 

The Charlotte Mason Digital Collection is a not-for-profit 
database created in 2009-2011 to assist scholars, researchers, 
educators and students to discover, use, and build upon the 
Charlotte Mason Collection of archives, journals and books 
housed in the Armitt Library & Museum (UK). To learn more 
about this database or to search the digital collection, go to The 
Charlotte Mason Digital Collection. 

Your use of images from the Charlotte Mason Digital 
Collection is subject to a License . To publish images for 
commercial purposes, a license fee must be submitted and 
permission received prior to publication. To publish or present 
images for non-profit purposes, the owner, Redeemer University 
College, must be notified at cmdc@ redeemer. ca and submission 
of a copy of the context in which it was used also must be 
submitted to the owner at cmdc@ redeemer. ca. Credit lines, as 
specified in the License , must accompany both the commercial 
and non-profit use of each image. 

Unless you have obtained prior permission, you may not 
download an entire issue of a journal nor may you make multiple 
copies of any of the digital images. Higher resolution images are 
available. [Low resolution (150 dpi), single copy printing is 
permitted: High resolution images for publication can be 
purchased. Please contact Redeemer University College in 
writing as specified in the License to request high resolution 
images. 

While the document originals are housed in the Armitt Library & 
Museum, Redeemer University College owns the rights to the 
Digital Images (in jpg/pdf format) of the original archival 
documents and artifacts. The original Digital Images and 
database metadata are owned and maintained by Redeemer 
University College. Multiple images are bound together in PDF 
Packages. Click here to download the latest version of Adobe 
Reader for better viewing. In the PDF, click an image thumbnail 
to view it. 

This project was made possible through collaboration among the 
Armitt Library & Museum (Ambleside, UK), Redeemer 
University College (Ancaster, Canada) and the University of 
Cumbria (UK) and with the financial assistance of the Social 
Sciences and Humanities Research Council of Canada. 


Need help? If you do not see a side-bar with image thumbnails: 

Some of the PDF packages are large and will take some time to download. A very large PDF package may open more successfully 
if you download it first to your desktop. (From inside the database record, right-click on the link to the PDF package and save the 
link to your desktop.) Once it’s on your desktop, you can open it up with a recent version of Adobe Reader . 

If you have a Macintosh with Safari, the default program to open PDFs is Preview, which does not open the PDF packets. Mac 
users need to download Adobe Reader . If this cover page appears without a list of PDF files (either at the side or bottom of the 
screen), look for a paper clip or a menu option to view attachments. If you click that, you should see a list of the pages in the PDF 
package. 

Viewing files with Linux: This works with the default PDF viewer that comes pre-installed with Ubuntu. While viewing this 
cover page in the PDF viewer, click "View" on the top toolbar, and check the box that says "Side Panel". That will bring up the 
side panel. The side panel will show only this cover page. Click the ‘arrow’ at the top of the side panel, and it will give you the 
option to view "attachments." If you click that, you should see a list of PDF files, which are the pages in the PDF package. 


Social Sciences and Humanities Conseil de recherches en 
Research Council of Canada sciences humaines du Canada 




AUNT MAI’S BUDGET. 

By Mrs. F. Steinthal. 

My Dear Children A very good and funny drawing 
of the little peacock with a bonnet on, has been sent bv 
Dorothy Yeo. Excellent brush drawings of Autumn leaves 
have been received from Stella brands, Helen and Sylvia 
Charity Hart Davis, Marguerite and Mary Dowding, Helen 
and Jack Boyd, Hilda Spafford, Dorothy Senior and Lucy 
Wilson. 

I am so sorry my first year’s classes are coming to an end. 
I shall miss the monthly letters from many little friends. I 
often regret that we only meet in letters, and that we cannot 
have a big Christmas party altogether. After one good 

romp, we should feel we knew one another very well indeed, 
should we not ? 

Wishing you all very happy holidays, and a merry Xmas. 

Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 


Our Little Cooks. 

(.°ioa Nut Biscuits, ^lb. desiccated cocoa nut; J lb. castor 
su gar ; 1 3. oz. flour ; the whites of 3 eggs. 

eat lhe Whltes of the eggs to a stiff froth, mix the cocoa 
t sugar and flour together, stir them into the white of egg, 
. V ' e t .°^ ether - lake up little rough heaps, put them 
mirmtJJ 1 ' ^ in a moderately quick oven, for about ten 

Th rU Unt " they are a golden brown. 

mak6S ab ° ut 2 4 little cakes. 

wTX* 0 * Rice ■ A nice young pigeon ; a tea-cup 

“cupto oiLT ° f bUt,er tbe size ofUwalnu,; ha,f a 

a pinch e o f he Vf 6 in *° 3 pan h alf filled with cold water, add 
P of salt, and p art boil for ha]f a „ hour , the „ dra.« 
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Pigeon on the rice breast 1 Sciln, place the 

of stock, put the lid on tb wmvar ds, a dd half a tea-cupful 

an hou^ Ten mtutes I?"’ ??■ ^ f ° r ha,f 

piece of butter the ,iv7„f °T " g ° Ut ° f ,he P an ’ ad <l a 


Children’s Gardens.— December. 

Any transplanting of shrubs and fruit trees may still be 

c3et 1 U ° n u mM dayS ' A,S ° P™" iag «■“ was not 
completed last month. 

No planting, pruning or nailing should ever be attempted 
in frosty weather. All weeds must be pulled up, not dug in. 
1 g° ocl layer of manure should be spread over unplanted 
ground, then dug in thoroughly, and so prepared for the 
spring planting. 

Seakale should now be forced, also the early kinds ot 
rhubarb. Cover the crowns over with large pots or old 
bushel baskets, then pile loose manure over all to the height 
of three feet, placing sticks to mark the position of each pot. 
A thin layer of ashes, just round the crowns, helps to keep 
away slugs and wire worms. All roots and seeds in the 
store room should be examined, the bad ones thrown away. 
Seeds, if ripe and dry enough, should be shaken out of their 
pods or seed vessels, and placed in card-board trays or 
boxes, labelled for Spring use. 

Any improvements and alterations should be carried out 
this month, paths made, old trees cut down and stubbed up, 
rockeries made and draining done, paths weeded and rolled. 
Lawns should never be rolled in frost. Celery and any roots 
left in the ground may be covered with a layer of litter, 
which will keep off frost. Sweep all dead leaves into a heap 
or pit. Burn weeds and rubbish, and mix the ashes with the 
leaves. When gooseberry and currant bushes have been 
infested with caterpillars, remove the earth round the roots 
to the depth of three or four inches ; replace this with res 
soil : the earth taken away contains the eggs of the cater- 
pillars, and must be burned with the rubbish. 
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Buried Proverbs. 

“Buried Proverbs” is an amusing pastime and a capit 
exercise of ingenuity. It is on the same principle l 
“Buried Cities,” which is familiar to every one, but i t 
more elaborate, as, instead of a single sentence, Seve 'j 
lines may be required, within which the words of the proverb 
are concealed. The words should be as much as possible 
divided, though of course, no stranger letter must intervene 

As an example, I give : — “ New brooms sweep clean.” 

One waggon only ? Quickly clim<£, 

Room surely they will find in time ; 

The horses wait for us. 

Weep not, nor fear, 

Un cle anti. Aunt are near. 

Soft airs caress her pallid cheek, 

The skilled physician softly sighs, 

And with the gentlest hint prophetic, 

At last retires, and Ethel dies. 

From every crow, as I gazed on the scene, 

With no thought of harm, came a gentle caw : 

And their well-built nests, so high in the elm, 

Shivered and shook in the dawn of the day. 

Ihe names of the boys and girls who have sent correct 
proverbs will be published each month. 


'-vALriininjJNb. 


u Is. Both classes will make the hood or bonnet, and 
a nig t-gown case, ihe last is optional, as the pattern 
th V* iJollie s \\ ardrobe,” but it is probable that 

e ittle mother of the dollies will like them to have as 
complete an outfit as possible. 

I wo books are offered to each class. 

Wharfemea d ra nkley e ^ be, ° re ' he 3 ' S ‘’ ‘° AU "‘ 

lore Children lilf* _ C , laSS wiU be started > and I hope fifty 


more childr a ^ class wil1 be started, and I hope htty 
the year L'!- W ' rk f’ lake a set °* clothes for a doll during 
those of o , th,ldren of ■■ to ,5 enter Class L, a " d 
»oohs are 'off e^ “±1 2“ *" d e ~ h m °" th 
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WardrobT” 1 " P at * erns are a11 in a box, called “ My Dollie’s 

The Grove Bklet ^ ° btained by P ost from Mr - Vickers, 
.< ’ lkley - ^be cost, including postage is lix Tf 

he patterns are bought in December, tfechiE can Win 

L luir r ed W b r T “V™ in N ° -bscriptfon 

the return postage ‘ S *° encl ° se stam P s for 

the boys to send 

Class I. Age 11 to 15. Charlotte M. Casement has won 
the prize. The night-gowns have taken a longer time to 
make than any other garment, and several children have 
written to say that they have not been able to finish them. 
Agnes Toller 14, Mary Newman 13, Maude Baxter 12, and 
Mimie Allen 14, have sent good work. 

Class II. Age 10 and under. Erica Tindall 6, Doris 
Drew 5, and Felicite Metcalfe 10, have won prizes. Doris’s 
work is wonderful for such tiny fingers. Cicely Penrose 
Poster 9, Dorothy Senior 10, Letty Pumphrey 9, Joan 
Newman 10, Margaret Lawrence 9, Rhoda Goddard 10, 
Helen Boyd 10, Cicely Cholmondely 8, May Warren Vernon 
9, Dorothy Hannan 6, Dorothy Yeo 7 (Hampstead), Lucy 
Wilson 7, and Jennett Backhouse 10, have also sent very 
dainty night-gowns. 


The Little Workers’ Society. 

This Society has been founded and superintended by Mrs. 
mund Strode, who has now kindly offered it to Aunt Mai s 
ices. The object of this Society is to encourage and 
prove needlework in girls while they are still young, 
imbers can be any age up to 1 1, but must retire when they 
ch that age. No subscription is asked for, but posta 

senses must be paid. ,. 

L'here will be four classes, which are arranged accori g 

the work, and ^ marks ^ each 

•ment, and the girl who has the highest mar - 
•istmas will obtain a prize in each class. 
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The first garment, a pink cotton pinafore for a child~~~^ 
be sent to Aunt Mai, Wharfemead, Ilkley, before J Un ’ mUst 
These will be returned to the sewers, who can then given,' 81, 

to any poor child they may know. ' her * 

The second garment, a red flannel petticoat for a ch .. 
must be sent before December ist, and after being jud 
these will be sent to the East End of London, to kind feS*’ 
who are glad to have warm clothes to give the little sfo ^ 
children at Christmas. Marks are given for sewing 
button hole, and cleanliness. These are added up, and th 6 ” 1 ’ 
who obtain the highest marks get a prize. 

Children who wish to join this Society are requested 
send their names and addresses to Auntie Mai before the 
30th January. 


The Cot Fund. 

hvery noble life leaves the fibre of it interwoven for ever in the 
works of the world.” — Ruskin. 

IlihRE are many persons, and especially children, who have, 
perhaps never heard of the existence of a beautiful institution 
called the Children’s Hospital at Pendlebury, about four 
miles from the busy city of Manchester. A hospital is not 
genera y supposed by outsiders to be a particularly cheerful 
p ace, ut the Children s Hospital at Pendlebury makes 
j ‘"J >Ut a §l° om y impression. It is a beautiful sight 
and a i r matenal conditions surrounding it, the neatness 
simrd Gai i lneS f, and tbe var ’ ous convenient appliances are 
ofr J % mirable - ihe whole atmosphere of the place is one 
a a “ eSS and h ° pe - The li«le children themselves, to 
comfort a eX , nt ’ are ful1 of smiles, and there is an air of 
is extremal Contentment and happiness amongst them which 
everywhere th P ea i Sant to wit ness. Besides this there is 
of the ladv e ev |' lence °f tenderness and care on the part 
does one’s b s upenntenden t and the sisters and nurses that 

homes are mosdv s^ ^ ^ P °° r Httle creatures > their 
a clean bed and Y , P °° r and miserable that they must feel 

kind and g-ent1p g °° °° d a ^ reat blessing, as well as th< 
treatment of a good nurse and bright an 
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woTkof rXrky'bke the^Ch-ld^ ^xf ^ * hist ° r > r of the 
desiring particulars of it ,. ld !, en S Hos P ltal > but anyone 
confidently referred to the " le . dlcal and sur & ical usefulness, is 
especiallv to b. ? e 1 . 8 f nes of re P orts * has issued, and 

officers wbkb b T hlSt ° ry ° f the cases treated by its 
officers, which have been published and have secured for it a 

reputation not confined to the United Kingdom, but extending 
o o er countries, by the medical press, in which they have 
been highly commended. The benefit of removing these 
it tie sufferers to 1 endlebury does not only consist in securing 
for them the constant attention of skilled nurses and the 
frequent visits of the best medical men, but takes them out of 
the noisy and unhealthy conditions of their homes into the 
peaceful and healthy wards of an institution where they can 
enjoy fresh warm air and sunny light. The hospital is built 
on the pavilion system, with six wards, each large 
enough to receive 26 cots, and with a small ward for two 
beds attached to each of the larger ones, for cases which may 
require special treatment. It was opened in 1873, and is 
situated among green fields, with its own gardens, trees, 
shrubs, and flowers on the bright and airy hillside at 
Pendlebury. On entering the wards, one is surprised to see 
how bright and cheerful everything looks, down each side of 
the long light room are ranged the beds or cots, each set a 
good space apart and covered with a bright red quilt, and 
every child has a flannel jacket of the same cheerful colour 
with pretty vvhite bib collars, giving a bright look to the 
ward. These children who are well enough and are able to 
sit up in their beds, amuse themselves with toys and pictures, 
sent to the hospital by kind friends. As I walked through 
one of the wards the other day, a bright little fellow, about 
three years old, was sitting up in bed hugging a tiny pocket- 
book and pencil, when I came up to his bed he looked at me 
with a beaming smile and held up his treasure for me to 
see “ Me daddy bringed me dat and two black leads, ie 
said nodding his head and then held out the little : book for 
me to examine. The parents are allowed to vm* then 
ones once a week. Ah ! how thankful they must be to see t 
children so well cared for. The nursmg system «a^ery 
11 4. 'rVi£> in charge of wards are e/p 

excellent one. The sister S 1 8 under their 

and efficient nurses, the pro 
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direction pass through a two years’ course in the suTr^" 
medical, and fever wards. The beautiful spirit in which 
work is done by the lady superintendent, the sisters, anti ^ 
lady probationers, carries with it blessings which o- 
away beyond the little children who receive their ° ar 
carrying a sense of cheering kindness into homes of sickne^’ 
misery, and sorrow. I should like to appeal to the v ^ 
readers of the Parents’ Review to help the Child ^ 
Hospital, by raising the sum of ^50 each year. Th ,S 
sum will maintain a cot which it is suggested should tT 
called the “Aunt’s Mai’s Children’s Cot.” There are ahead** 
18 cots maintained in this manner, and it is very desirable to 
increase the number. In conclusion I think I cannot do 
better than repeat the words of a dear friend now dead and 
who was one of the most faithful and staunch friends of the 
Hospital : “ There is work for all hands to do, and he who 
can best help to bring in subscriptions, and so cause the 
burden not to press unduly on a few, is one who does good in 
his day and generation.” 

H. 8. 

[The above has been written by a lady member of the Committee of the 
rendlebury Hospital. I have thought of many schemes of work for the 
classes who have now completed their doll’s clothes, and have come to the 
conclusion that there is no finer work in the world than the alleviation of 

anH 1 *" r ?° 0< ^ tbat str ong healthy children should help the weak 

j • H t CSS lU e one s, and after much enquiry and thought, I have 
c!n hfa h WG u W1 r ° ffer our united hel P to the Pendlebury Hospital. It 
to nrom' 006 /' 111 te °h°wing way. I should like fifty families of children 
for if p C f ' 1 a ^ ear - r hey must not collect the money, but must work 
be helH i re “ y . thln S s can be sewn and made, and a little Sale of Work can 
eiven t” °' Sn ,oarns ’ and more that £1 is made the surplus can be 

children inf ^ . C llld or other Society they are interested in. My 
andcharmn i°/ aiSe thdrS b y hav ing a little entertainment of Tableaux 
their snh^r c or admission. Remember I want all who join to earn 
of subscrih^ bon- Listen children. When I know I have the full number 
head and tht a iaVG ,^ 0t Photographed with our name over its 
Review so that ^ i 5atieilt ’ n 'b and put it every month into the Parents 
Promised to senH° U ^ ^ k t0 y0Ur friends - The kind Secretary has 
will interest vm.Vu m ° nthly re P orts of the child who is in the Cot, which 
i st, 180c hut th noW- y he moneymust oe sent to me before Decembei 

sent before the ° f th ° S6 Wh ° intend to join the Cot Fund, must be 

the 30th January, to Aunt Mai, Wharfemead, Ilkley.] 
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A CH RISTMAS HOLIDAY. 

By Fanny Hanson. 


drama tis 
Helen 
Culture 
History 
Geography 
Science 
Mathematics 
Poetry 


PERSONS— 

An only child. 


Can be taken by either 
boys or girls. 


SCENE I.— Helen’s Nursery— The Evening of 
Christmas Day. 

SCENE II.— The Same— The Day After. 

lhe dresses ought to resemble the character taken. 
Teography, for instance, might have a boat on the head, 
and a map drawn on the skirt, and carry a small globe.' 
Mathematics can be decorated with compasses, Re., and 
carry a “ T ” square and have the dress covered with figures.) 


SCENE I. — Helen’s Nursery — The Evening of 
Christmas Day. 

Helen alone, surrounded by games and toys, a large doll among 

them.) 

1 Ielen : I’m tired to death of Christmas presents — toys 
Are only fit for babies — or for boys ! 

I’ve had so many I can hardly count 
The things I’ve got ; and yet they don’t amount 
To anything ! 1 want some friends as well 

l o play with me and talk to me, and tell 
Me something that I do not know. Now, 
here [pointing to doll) 

Is Ethelinda — she is such a dear, 

So prettyfand obliging ! I can do 

Just what I like with her. But then it s true 
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/ have to make her think, and speak and walk. 

Oh, Ethelinda, if you could but talk ! 

I have to make up everything ! You don t 
Suggest a single thing we do— you won t. 

You only sit in silence— sit and stare. 

You know, my dear, it really isn t fair . 

It makes me long for new companions— some 
Who have a character and are not dumb. 

[Enter History . Helen starts. ) 

Helen : But who is this r Tell me your name, I pray. 
HISTORY : I’ve come in answer to your wish. You say 
You want some new companions who’ll invent 
Amusement for you, and not be content 
With doing just what you suggest r 
Helen : Oh, yes, 

That’s just what I am wanting. I confess 
I’ve quite exhausted all the games I know. 

History : Then, would you like to play with me ? I’ll sh 
Such scenes as must enchant you. You shall see 
The world in early times. Yes, you shall be 
Transported to the past. Before your eyes 
The noble forms of heroes shall arise. 

Our wanderings in the world that is so far 
Behind, will show us better what we are. 

Helen : It sounds like fairy land ! 

[Enter Geography.) 

Helen : But who is here r 

History : A friend of mine. 

(tEOG : And one who is so near 

That if you would appreciate the one 
You must be friends with both. 

Helen : Oh, this is fun ! 

We’ll have such games together ! How w\W you 
Amuse me ? 

Geog : I will tell you what I’ll do. 

My friend will take you to another time 
While I transport you to a distant clime. 

We’ll tread the mountains of the West and East 
In fancy, while your dazzled eyes shall feast 
Upon the beauties that around you lie. 

We’ll leave our climate for a kinder sky, 
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And revel in the sunshine. We will trace 
I he rushing rivers from their starting place 

tfoke atC whne W f A'”* th6y ear ‘» 

Rejoice, while freshest verdure springs to birth 
And then we'll l„„ k upon the * “ n ° ,rth ' 

And see how busy cities rise— and then 
How they decay. 

„ ^ ( Enter Science.) 

EO ~* , . . now here comes a third 

I o help us in our task. 

Helen : I never heard 

Of anything so lucky ! Tell me, please, 

\\ hat you propose to do for me 

SCIENCE : I seize 

The heart of things— I track them to their source ; 

I show the workings of that mighty force 
By which the earth is changing day by day, 

While nothing vanishes though forms decay. 

I whisper to you in the falling rain, 

And mutter in the thunder’s voice. Make plain 
The mysteries of nature — I can show 
The history of the world long, long ago 
Before man was at all — how slowly came 
The continents to which we give a name. 

Or turning to the wonders of the night 
I tell the story of the stars, whose light 
Have shone upon the world for ages long. 

And, child, I cannot ever lead you wrong 
If you obey my voice with earnest care. 

The secrets I reveal are everywhere. 

Helen : How wonderful ! But here is some one more 

It seems to me, just entering at the door. 

Enter Mathematics .) 

SCIENCE : Ah yes, my dearest friend, without whose aid 

I could do little. 

Math: [to Helen) Do not be dismayed 

At hearing that. It’s very true my work 
t„ onH vast. and vou will find I lurk, 


XXL ucaiiri^ .. ~ ^ 

Is wide and vast, and you will 
Although unnoticed, in the brightest things. 
SCIENCE : Ah yes, it's true, and as she comes she brings 
Clearness and order into every thought. 
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And by the greatest minds she s humbly sought. 
Helen : But then she’ll never want to talk to me, 

And I shan’t understand her. 

Math. : Ah > ? ou see 

You’ve frightened the poor child. 

[To Helen ) You little know 

How simple I can be— how easy. So 

To you I shall not all at once reveal 

The wonders I could show you, but I’ll steal 

Gently and easily into your mind. 

And then I think before long you will find 

That you already know me. 

Helen : Do I ? Well, 

I can’t remember now. 

* [Enter Poetry.) 

Helen : Oh, can you tell 

Who this can be ? 

History : ’Tis well she is at hand, 

The fairest, sweetest, brightest of our band. 
Helen : And will you be my friend as well ? 

Poetry : My dear, 

I’ve been your faithful friend for many a year. 

I bent above your cradle — on your brow 
I breathed a blessing, and I claim you now. 

Ah, love me ! With my help you may defy 
The troubles that must come. I will be nigh, 

1 o soothe your weary brain and aching heart, 

And if you treasure me, will not depart 
\\ hen youth has left you. Over everything 
A light divine and tender I can fling ; 

And keep the heart for ever fresh and young 
Of those who love me. AVill you be among 
The number ? 

I Ielen : Can I help it ? You’re so sweet, 

I only long to follow you with feet 
That never could be weary. Tell me, 
r though ( To Mathematics) 

'Vou said you thought I ought your name to know, 
And yet I can’t remember you — and still 
1 here seems something familiar. If you will 
Just tell me all your names 
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Of course. Well mine 


ru.vroRY : 

Is History. 

GeOG. ; \ . 

'pv. ^ ~ And can you not divine 

1 hat mine s Geography ? 

Science : Xr „ 

iiri . 0 . Of course you know 

VV hat Science does for you 
Math. : 

INI or can you go 

ar on y°ur travels anywhere without 
1-n countering Mathematics. 

' OE1Rv : Can you doubt 

AY hat my name is ? I see that you must guess 
lhat it is Poetry. 

1 Ielen : j must confess 

Pm quite surprised— and disappointed, too. 

I never thought that you were— well, were you ! 

1 thought that you were play-fellows, but now 
I see you’re lessons, and I can’t think how 
I could have been deceived so much ! 

Science : Deceived ? 

You use too strong a word. 

HELEN : Well, I believed 

That you were really new to me, although 
I thought that there was something. Now, you know, 
I’ve learnt you all at school. 

MATH. : You know me then? 

Helen.- Of course I’ve learnt Arithmetic. 

History: Again, 

I’ve nothing fresh to tell you? 

Helen: No, indeed! 

I can’t bear dates and things like that. 

Not tell me any more. 

Geog • And as ^ or me — 

Helen: Oh, pray, say nothing else. I hate to be 
Tormented in my play-time. 

SCIENCE: P'or my part 

Helen : Oh, I don’t want you! 

Poetry : 

To silence me as well r 


You need 


Can you have the heart 


Helen: 

But for the others they may go away. 


Oh — you can stay, 


I cannot play with them. 

VOL. V. NO. 10. 
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Poetry ; 

I cannot stay without them. 
Science: 


Then banish me. 
Say, shall we 


Leav r e you ? 

Helen: Of course— at Xmas you might tell 
I don’t want lessons any more. 

All.- Farewell! 


[Exeunt History, Geography, Science, Mathematics, and p 0et 
Helen stands looking after them as the Curtain falls j ^ 


SCENE II.— The Same— The Day After. 


( Helen playing at shuttlecock and battledoi'e. She suddenly 
throws down the battledore.) 

HELEN: I can’t play any more — it is so slow 
All by myself. Shall I try skipping: No, 

I’m tired of that as well. There’s nothing here 
I haven’t tried to do to-day — Oh, dear! 

[throws herself into a chair.) 

I don’t seem to be having any fun, 

I almost wish my holiday were done. 

And yet I did enjoy myself last night, 

When those strange visitors were here. They might 
Have stayed perhaps, or come again to-day, 

If I had not just driven them away. 

I almost wish I d kept them. [Enter Culture . ) 

HELEN: [starting from her seat) Who is this: 

Culiuke. Ah foolish child, have you begun to miss 
lhe charming friends who came to you: 

HEL ?V , . Oh-well, 

I don t quite think 1 want them. It’s a sell 
lo have them talking lessons, don’t you see, 
v\ hen I am not at school. 


Culture : 


It seems to me 


Helen U n muc ^ a ^ ra ^ of lessons 
Em not afraid of them, but don’t you 

lm having holiday just now? 


No, 

know 
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CULTURE: 


t_t _ , , No doubt. 

1 elen : And so I have a right to be without 
Such things as History. 


Culture : 


. Hut if you find 

they give you pleasure do you really mind 
Your rights so much? 

Helen : "wr^n ■ r 

r , A Well, if you went to school 

1 m pretty sure you’d think it rather cool 
That you should be expected to amuse 

Yourself with things like that. You would refiise 
As I do. 

Culture : So you think, poor child, I guess 

1 hat lessons are for school days only. 

Helen. Yes. (behind: 

CULTURE: When you’re grown-up, you’ll leave them all 

Helen : Well, I suppose so — shan’t I ? 

Culture : You will find 

That you can never get away from what 
You call your lessons. Surely they are not 
Without a meaning to you r Life indeed 
Means always learning, and I think we need 
All the assistance we can have to make 
Our minds and hearts the better. If you take 
Your lessons as you should, they’ll be a part 
Of all your pleasures — satisfy your heart 
And brighten life. 

HELEN : Dear me, I never thought 


Of them in that way. 

Culture : So of course you sought 

No pleasure in your tasks, and when you heard 
The names of your kind friends, it seemed absurd 
That they should play with you. 

Helen : Ah, I was wrong ! 

Culture : You did not think that knowledge must belong 

To pleasures as to work r 

Helen : But I do now, 

I see that I was foolish. Tell me how 
I may win back those visitors once more, 

I fear that I was rude to them before. 

Culture : Be sure they will forgive you— at your call 

They will return. 
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Helen : 
Culture : 


What, all of them r 
Yes, all. 

[Enter Poetry.) 


Helen : Ah, here’s sweet Poetry, she comes at once, 

She knows that though I am a little dunce 
I would not banish her. 

Poetry ; Hear child, X knew 

We should not part for long. If you are true 
To me, the world will seem for ever fair 


You will discover beauty everywhere. 

[Enter Science and Mathematics.) 

Science: But don’t neglect us, Helen. Though it 

The world of Poetry is one of dreams, 

And ours of fact, it is not really so. 

Imagination’s sweet, but you must know 
There is no beauty without truth. We teach 
What you must learn, my child, before you reach 
The heights of Poetry. You must attain 
Those summits step by step. From us you gain 
The ladder that will help you. 




-I- V lllUJ k/V-/ J 

And yet there’s Mathematics — I can’t see 
Much beauty there. 

Math. : Perhaps you cannot — yet. 

Regard me but as one through whom you get 
To something better. 

[Enter History and Geography. ) 

Helen . Ah, t h e y’ re h ere at j ast i 

VV ill you forgive me r 

p* S 1 ' ’ Oh, all that is past. 

CrEOG. : But then you deal with that 1 

Hist. : r\f T i 

p. Or course 1 do, 

ut t ere is much dispute about what’s true 

w n at 1 Say ’ and sometime s a mistake 
1 1 creep m unawares. Suppose we make 

T , S mght s adventure one of these r We’ll say 

geog l° ur i new volume sha11 be ^ in to - da y- 

Who V ° Ume that ^eludes us all. We’ll try 

We’ll W n mUSe hGr mOSt ’ And b y a " d by 
\\ e 11 let her say if she would like to do 

Without US any time. 
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Helen [to Culture ) : But it was you 

Who taught me wisdom, so you must not go. 
She musn’t leave us, must she r 


Science : oh, dear, no. 

You would begin to doubt us soon, I fear 
If Culture were not always pretty near. 

’Tis she who reconciles us — keeps us all 
In our own proper places. 

Geog. : We might fall 

To quarrelling without her. 

Poetry : No, no, please, 

We must not quarrel, friends, but let us seize 
The happy moment. You must surely see 
With Culture in our midst we must agree. 

[All join hands and form a ring round Helen, who stands in 

the middle .) 

Helen : And will you stay with me for ever r 
I’ll try so very hard to merit you. 

CULTURE : Our stay with you, dear child, will just depend 
Upon yourself. 

Helen : Then it will never end ! 

Culture : Ah, stop, ’tis not so easy. You must know 
To keep us you must love us well, and so 
You must not treat us coldly at your will, 

And woo us as your fancy pleases. Fill 
Your mind with noble thoughts. \ou then may feel 
We shall be with you always, though we steal 
Invisible about you. 


Helen : Shan t I see 

You as I do just now ? 

Poetry : That cannot be, 

For mortal eyes behold us seldom 

Helen : ^ hen 

I will be glad I’ve seen you once. 
Culture: And when 

We vanish, we shall not in truth depart, 
You still can keep us always in your heart. 


Curtain. 


